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COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 
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TRAGEDY, 
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ladyship 


ELIZABETH, 


Countess of Moira. 


MADAM, 


—— ys An leis I Obits 
of Salizbury and the author, ever zince they have 


which I doubt the critic will not 80 readily show him. 
But however he may censure, I mu ever think my- 
elf happy in having already acquired your ladyzhip's 
good opinion. I am alto flattered, as often as I 


think of the near resemblance my heroine has of your 


ladyship. Had I been earlier honoured with your 
ladyship's acquaintance, I think I could have muck 
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enlarged the character. And yet there are may 
virtues, many delicacies, which it would have ben 
impozssible for me to have prezerved in the pictun, 
of which those only can be truly sensible, who lem 
the happiness of being acquainted with the original 


Please, madam, to accept the following attempt, 

A as an offering of my gratitude for many favours; a 
imperfect indeed, but hones: proof, 9 _ 1 

4 n is dus from, 

x 5 a | "Jung 

4 | * & ee | Tor i 4 

75 eee 5 e oblige, 


; 
- 
* indulgence 
&# V , ” : \ " p 4 —— ©... 
1 Nan eien ae nn \o yan ene bitious of x 
\ > 94 - v- 
* p Z " a ( L - , * * * 
i Werten on wen \ 1 WQ SID has um tributes, "nn 
4 7 j "3 \ 291 \ Nur > © 439 $1424 3 1 0 * 1 Ul frieads attri 
= y - 2 1 . . IX - \ * D er 
+. Ki ©) Tr ann vm 15% vor Bir Uma 1212 3 w — and 
i; | reputation 
4 ? "7, i 4% YN 1 7 5 1 o 


to acquire 


i YH. vor ue tes N 
Der 5 k ois 


# 
\ * * * k a * | . 
80 AS 344 eee ww ou awsy7, 4) 4 Yah 


N S 1 SYY% yn , k 


| * 0 


- 


— — ———— — 
— — —̃̃ä ' ͥ — 


Nr — 


nx Coun vt by Satin made her appearance out 
2 years ago in Ireland, where che was received with very 
r marks of favour z the author there had many friends, 
| with all the partiality they might be suppored to have for 
um, those friends did not hesitate to declare, that the excel- 
nt performance of Mrs. Dancer and Mr. Barry, contributed 
largely to the 8uccets of the piece ritten in his early youth, 
ithout having much knowledge of the-omge, or dramatic per- 
drmMance, the author is sensible whac bis tragedy must be, 
notwithstanding the smiles' with which it has been indulged. 
gland, agreeably to the character of good nature and gene- 
vity which it kus entaViithed throuyh Wl the world, has kindly 
followed the erumpie of Its wirter nation, und received with 
indulgence the Witinpt 'of = you writer, who Is indeed am- 
bitious of pleaving, but Uares not agpire to excellence. He at- 
tributes, in a great mesure, his good fortune now, to what his 
friends attributed it before, the animated performance of Mrs. 
Dancer and Mr, Barry e—lt is theirs to endeavour to-wpport a 
reputation already gained 3 his to aim at improvement, in order 


to acquire one. 
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THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 
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Taz author of this play is a gentleman, by nam 
Hail Hax rson. An anecdote iy told, the pro. 
bability of which we are inclined to admit, that Dr 
LELAND assisted in the composition. What induce 
us to think so, is the strange inequality of the com 
position. Some pages, not scenes, carry all thi 
weighty exuberance of figurative diction that we cad 
from the study of Milton; elevation of thought, rt 
fined by platonism; others again retain the Aattes 


© E 
* 


Spoken by 


— 


Mr jewe 
Hoot, devi 
Upon my $ 
Ar te. 


puerilities of thought and expresson. Smit w; 
Surely no understanding eee _ 77% % 
of this tragedy, would think ie men Has broug 

following rejoinder : | A very p- 

But hear me, lady, hear a pious W 4 If you'll t 

Which thy own in to ane hare eff ans F cann't t 

. There is a power unseen, whose charge it ie, But its ab 

With ever wakeful eye, to watch the good. The count 
The sentences are frequently rendered uncouth, But there 
well by distorted expression, as tumid aſſectation. Lad 24+s su 


Another 1 
But houls 


Salisbury, when demanded whether her lover should be 
made happy to-morrow, or the bright succeeding 
day, answers. 
I know not; nor will I submit me or 
To promis'd league or tye. 
The catastrophe of the piece produces the pleasurt, 
which results from triumphant virtue. 
e 


Spoken a Mr, Warren, in the oer Tap 


Mr jewels, Tue come to pale in the behalf — 
Hoot, devil burn you ell, you makes me laugh; 
Upon my soul nom, I don't take it well in you ;— 


Arra, be eam, till Pm after telling you. 


Smit with the love-of glory and of pelf, 
To-night a bard, from Dublin its own $elf, © 


Has brought a play here for your approbation ; 

A very pretty thing, by my salvation.— 

If you'll trust Irish evidence, I mean.— 

f cann't the story very well explain: 

But its about a countess and an earl ; 

The countess is @ mighty honest girl. 

But there's a villian with a damm d cramp d name, 
Makes such proposals tis a burning ae 
Another too—a hnight—bekeys as why — 

But hould you now, you'll see it by and bye; 

And then tis time enough to tell the plot. 

O, but that's true, —1'd like to have forgot 

The dresses. Pon my conscience, in my days 
never sat their peer, —they're all a blaze. 

Then there's a child, the sweetest little rogue 1—. 


Only excuse d trifling spice of brogue j— 
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viii PROLOGUE. 
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Holl make. you cry your eyes out, ll be Bou 
Jg Ireland ts the true portic ground. - 
The Muzes—P hebis=he20\ta>h Gar 1 bat 
What's — And 
Oh, bub-bub boo! — of carats; — | 
Turn up your noseg—cavil now and carp —— _ _ 
Muska, Vm Sure our emblem is the harp. 
But stop [-«-the bell rings. ——Fait they'll s oon | begin; 
' Tis time for Me to he a going in. 

| cake my e, eue, mind— 
Pray, to our iris poetry be hind: _ 8 

Ns a new mangfacture in get; 


And yours, my souls, t' encourage and rotes. 
No critic custom then exacted be; 


Pass it, like Irish linen, duty free.. 
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DRURY-LANE, 


** "Jah K nights, Peazants, Cc. 


| 1 4 Scent, Saliabury Caztle, and the Country about it. 


2 1 


! 1 5 ArLwing S — w - — © Sw Mr. Smith, 
1 uM RAaYMonD, - - » Mr. Palmer. 
Ga, - - - - - - + » Mr. Aickits 
Moa roc - - - - - + Mr, Farret 
Sin AxDoty, - - - - - + Mr. Packers 
Lznocurs, - - - - - + Mr. Chaplin. 
1 Loxd WiLLIanm, - - » Min Heard, 


* 3% Er.zanoty - - - +» - - » Mia Kemble 
Lapy SALISBURY, = = + + Mrs. Siddonss 
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MESENGC 
Kut. An 
nquestion 
pproach” 
alf op'd 1 
n part thi 


At length, 
And for w 


Grey. $3 

Kut. St. 
To Marlt 
Our king 
To seek t 
This pape 
I was abo 


ur counTEss OF SALISBURY. 


ACT 1. SCENE 1. 


is Avenue leading to @ Gothic Castle. Enter Guzr and 
Firs Knight. 


Grey. 

MESENGER dispatch'd by Lady Salisbury 1 
Knt. And in the specious guise he wore, had pass'd 
nquestion'd ; had not I in happy season 
\pproach'd, even as th* unwary centinels 
Half op'd the gate. By threats o'eraw'd in part, 
n part thro* hope of favour won, he own'd 
At length, by whom employed, err pd or 
And for what purpsse. 

Grey. Say — THE 

Kut. Strait to repair 
To Marlboroughz here now, as fame reports, 
Our king regides, with all his peersz and there 
To seek the Lord de Warren ; to what end 
This paper will, as I suppose, inform eu- 
I was about to hearãt to Lord Raymond, 
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12 "THE COUNTESS OF SALTSBURT. _ 


Grey, hl. care be mine. heiigforward K er 
Us near e firm. | [Emi 


[ Reads.) The Countess of Salisbury, to her i 
© trious friend, the Lord de Warren. 
_ © have lost my husband Me and my; lands 
Raymond claims, as by royal grant assigned to in 
© He has banished my train, encompassed me wi 
4 his creatures, and holds . me a. prisoner in 
* own castle. If the memory of thy noble friendh 
Metro re e 


5 1 
c EL, 
. 


How near was Raymond's hope, the beauteous hope 
He tended with unceasing care, how near 

My rising fortunes marr'd—1 like not this: 
Her, and her rich domains he would possess; 
Yet in his breast there lives that kind of heart 
Withholds him from the path that's nearest He 
That would be great, met met be beid- * 
I hate those motiey'd characters: ai 
Something, I know not what, ner good and ih 
Yet neither absolute; all good, all i, * 
For me— That day, saith he, that — 1 
Which sees the countess mine, shall wn as 
Thy services: = doubtful balance this 7 
Whereon my fortunes hang—This way he moves 
And, by his gait and gesture, 5 at ease 2 Of 
We must be firm: 1 ; all 
My hopes demand it, and the Ume admits: ee 
No weak, no scrupulous delay 


2 Tas co oF eatBvar. 13 
| "Enter Rariony. | 
Ray. To sue, 5 


ae 
I am even weary of the vain pursuit. 

"Grey, It is, in truth, my lord, an irksome labour. 

Rey. Setnew 1 cat Pare folr Was frory * | 
Pleaded my passion with whatever arts 
Might best the gentle purpose aid ; bat he, 
lnitend of such return as I might hope, TY, 
Repaid me with an eye of cold contempt. 

Of her late gallant lord she spoke; his merits 
In opposition hateful placed to mine. 

Urg'd then with recollection of her wrongs, 
Like the loud torrent, with steep winter rains 
Oercharg'd, in all the loese, ungovern'd say 
Of wrath and indignation, she assail'd me. 

Grey. And did my lord, in this unseemly fashion, 
Hear all with equal temper ? Wak'd he not | 
With such a peal— 

Ray. Thou know'st not what it is 
To love like me—Long time (for passion now 
Had shed o'er all her charms a brighter glow, | 
That like Jove's daughter most she look'd, severe 
In youthful beauty) long I lay, o'eraw'd , 
And silenc'd as by some zuperior being; 

Till wak*d by pride, quick from the floor I sprung; 

Warn'd her how she provok'd my power: 

'Twas great, *twas now within these walls supreme; 

Tlong had gently woo'd her; but that love; 

Tho? patient, would not always brook disdain. - - 
| B 
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-I fled; else had I kneePd, and wept myself 4 


14 THE COUNTESS OP SALISBURY. 


Grey. *Twas well; and what engu'd? 
Ray. Silence at first, 
Then tears ; Jaight drops, nu morn dom 
fall 
Fan ne ies en- Back in her cha 
She gunk—Qh1 bad you geen her then, dissoly'ds- 
In all the soft, the lovely languishment _ 
Of woe; while at her knee, with countenance - | 
Most piteous stood her beauteous boy, and lockt 
As if each tear, which from his mother fell, k 
Would force a passage to his little heart—— _ 7 


As well as she. 5 
Grey. O shame to manhood !—auits 

Such weakness with our hopes ? | 
Ray. She must, she must; 

Yes, Grey, she must be mine and yet —yet Te 

Would I persuade the fair one, not compel. | 
Grey. Say to what purpose then was geiz d her caatlet F But truth, 


When she your suit rejected, then perforce It will ab 
To claim her as the gift of royal favour 1 Ork all ou 
To lord it here 80 long, and now to falter— Rey. V 
My lord, my lord, the mound is overleapt, Grey. * 


What now forbids but without further pause 3 But see, 
To crop the rich, the golden fruits within? And in ty 
. Uegracious is the loye reluRtance yields; | Hier custc 
And cold, cold ven as marble is the mad. And tho 
Whe comes unwilling to another's arms. | 
Grey. lo brief, would you partake the lady's hed 
Ray. What means the question? 


« 


a a „„ is 


Grey. Look on that, my lord : 
Better feluctant come, than hot at (ü. 
Ray. How came this to your hand: 

Grey. By one whove cares 
Of thee demand no trivial n * bes 
His wakeful eye it was Jeitty'd the 5 ue 
Elie had the watch with all their vigilance | 47 
Prov'd insufficient. 

Ray. My better angel interposed. 


Grey. Had this it's purpes'd scope US, 
Were this but whisper'd in out Henty's = 4 


le gave the royal nod, you say: true, he 
Permitted, but thus far ; that you should woo 
The lady, and, her Chicice approvitig wed; © 
No more. By us the public ear is told 


uh 4 41 9 » 


=_ ; 


| She hath approved: our artifice hath 1 
et fain The rumour ; and with some it is receid d 
. That she is now your full-espoused congort : 1 ; 
her caatle! But truth, my lord, long cannot rest conceal'd ; 
p It will abroad, of that be Sure, in spite 

ore daf Sed e, e Ho 
— Rey. What's to be done ? | "0 1 
, Grey. is critical z and must be 8 n 
e But zee, with Eleanor the Countess comes; 
| And in her hand the young lord William. . lere 
elds; W is to walk : retire. we now 3 
. thou observe the, counsels of a 
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a6 THE COUNTESS: OF SALISBURY» 


Enter Lavr SALISBURY, 'Lonp Wilian, 2 
| LEANOR:, | 
Lady Sal. Talk'st thou of patience? What! 
very roof, _ | 
That should protect and shelter me, become 
My prison? Aw'd, and threatened, as I am, 
By this intruder Cruel destiny! 
Had I not more than common griefs before? 
- Ele, In evil hour thy hospitable gates 
Were « open'd to receive him. 
Lady Sal, Unguarded that I was but who a 


A. 


then | 
Foresee the purpose of his coming.. 4 
Ele. Who 


Can think even yet, that once repuls'd, he cer D 
Would thus presume? 4 
Lady Sal. Is there no succour then? 
No generous hand to vindicate my wrongs ? 
Oh Salisbury | Salisbury | why, if yet thou liv's 
Fond hope! he lives not, else with speed of thouglt 
Would he repair to his afflicted Ela. 
Ele. Why, dearest lady, will you yield you up 
A prey to purpos'd sorrow? Time is fruitful ; 
And the next hour perhaps may bring thee comfort 
Lady Sal. Day after day [ have watch'd the joyle 


A 45 
* 


hours: 
Night after night, when some fleet courier ent Never, 
Before perchance, or letter fraught with sweet With tl 
T*unlo 
* d. The cu 


} 
4 
7 
* 


1 


we ebes ese or ni, 1 


Azutffict of Ms dafery might appeur; mer! 24 yl) 
ph eas aden are yay vide fe were told 


The dc tidings 7/910 fleet" courtcr nt FER 
Before, alas | nor letter with such wert 


Assurance yet appears —He's gone heh abr: = 
And I shall never, never see him more 
E. Ah! rr 
Detpair thus weigh Thee down; I yet nabe hope— 
Lady Sal. Away with hops, Cay No, no; full 
loud, - 51657 ATT OW 
As I remember, nr e hu.) 
The storm, that even the solid fabric hook 
Churches and spires were overturn' di hor even 
The peasant's humble roof esscap'd that Hour. - | 
The fleet, save only one, one Kicktens dp, 
Have all return'd ; my lord nor hath been deen, 
Alas | nor ever Heard of siner the storn. 
Ele. Heaven visit her aMiftion, —— 
That patience which' Se needs, An 
Lady Sal. No, Nleuhor; no oe whale F 
To these deserted walls return. No more 
Shall trophies, — x gut ink," 


No more fair Salisbufy's battlements and towers 

Re- echo to th approaching trumpet's voice. 

Never, oh 1 never more shall Ela run 

With throbbing bosom at the well-known sound, 

T'unlock his heftet, conquest · plum d, to strip 

The cuishes from dis manly thigh, or enatch 
B iy 
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Eleanor told me he would : eee zl n joy 
La Sal. No, love. G19 (414 231 
Lord Wil. Then he will come. 
Lady Sal. Sweet innocence | Lc nocd h 
Lord Ml. I hope he is not sick. «17 
Lady Sal. —Go, lovely pratler, seek thy toys; * 
Lord Mil. 1 will, good * but don't be u 


j WW 38 248, COUNTING ON tus ux. 4 
| | 1 | | 1 Quick from his breast the plated armour, wont, 
| q bs 5 T' oppose my fond embrace—Smeet times farewelly 
| 1 [ dy 1K — 
| 1 | me +} 
| ix 8 Lady Sal. Ii 19699, my child, for the ham 

ih 1 What sadness is. ate + bai 
[ a Lord Mu. Will ny . ne home gon} 
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| or I shall be 0 too. | [ Exit 
| Lady Seb Sweet unte of childhood! n 
r 


2 Er — — — 


. as spring -tide morn, 3 up 
With bleat of lamb, with note of woodlark will, © 
With riper years come passions turbulent 
And rude, a, baleful crew, unnumber'd as x 
The forest leaves that strev the earth in autumn, 
When happiness is round thee, hen thou art on 
The lap of downy ease, when thou art cherish'd 
In the fair, bosom of unruffl'd joy, 
Comes a fell hand, dashes thee rudely down, 
And leaves thee to r. 

Ele. Cease, 
Cease, lady, to afflict thee: Raymond may, 
I trust he will, cer long retire, and give R 


„ ; 


22 wit! 


To purps 
His mind : 


Greys A 
80 may yo! 


$0 tell thy 
Grey. V. 

1 dare not 
Lady Sg 
Crey. 1 
aut 
Lady &a 
Love is a 
Heaven g 
With eve 


| Shoots, uf 
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| Shoots-up and blossom in great zouls alone 


. FOR FAVETED QF SALISBURY. 


Thee cae again — But hither cames his minion- 8 
Much with his lord he Can i and, as he lists, 
To purposes c of good. or ill o ere rules 


gt nl 
His mind : it ah accost thee, Re him . 121 


11 Fer Gre pas 1 
Grey, As you are fair above al other =_ 
$0 may you lend to that” I would implore ; 
A gracious ear. | a eee 
Lady Sal. Without more e preface, briefly 5peak thy 
_ 
6 To love, but Te to reap of love the vet 
Returns, i is sure the worst of ils. = 
Tady Sal. And what of that? | - 9 
Grey. Tho' love denied, vet pity may you much.” a 
To sooth the wound that "pity gives—In brief, 50 
Thou much- rever' di my wit is in behalf of Raymond. 
Lady Sal. Then I will Spare us both some cost 
Of words—TIn brief, I love him not, nor pity: af ; 
So tell thy lord—1 would be private—hence. 1 
Grey. Your words are brief indeed ; but of that kia 
I dare not, must not bear my lord, bak 
Lady, Sal. Must not! rei 2 4 .vvww 


= 241 


Grp: "Th, yp warde, the, man uh loves * 
1 Yo ST © 
Lady Sal. Doth ha assume the 5pecious name of love; 
Loe is a bright, a, generous quality, MH AS2 oak 
Heaven gave to aki minds; pure and unmix*d 
With every grosser stuff; a goodly flower, 
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2 deere BE unden. 

Grey. The mind, th* Exalted sch thou nam dt, Wl 
Lives there a youth more gentle of condition, 
In fair accomplishments more grac'd, admit d: 


bat &* 
If beauty ay thy fond regards, if wealth, 4 9 
I know not in fair England one with him in 


Latly Sal. Is then the star, the peerless star, I Was erect 
That late was gaz'd on, quite obscur'd ? What Tears! 
He may have set, hath he not left a train 
Of glory in the skies ?—Th* Mustrious name 
Of Salisbury yet survives—If wealth—but mark m 
Were he of the wealth posbess d from where © 2 
Th; East- Indian bids the sun good · morrow, to wha 
Th' Atlantic in her wide-extended laß 
Receives him setting; could he in each hand © * 
thousand sceptres place, not all Should bribe © 
e to his bed—No, Salisbury} thou hast been 
The husband of my early 10% ; with thee, 
That love was all interr'd ; and When H pluck | Extorted 


It forth again, gape wide that earth wherein Than hin 
Thou nest, quick smatch me froth the Tight of Hens Grey. B 
And swallow me within her 10 est prison :? As thoug 


Grey. For pity's sake yet softem; for, oh sure Lady S. 
No former love bid ever ed: H: [o hat 
No bosom boast the generous flame wherewith | My final 
Lord Raymond glows for thee; "kdthired fair ! ] For thee, 
| Lady Sal. Hear wis, ye Heavens, and grant i And lear 

patience—Where's done 5 a p _ Grey. 1 

My people ? where the freedom that 1 late N, lad 

Was blest with? Wherefore 4s my palace thro 
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With strangers ? Why, why are my gates shut up 
And fortified, against their rightful mistress: 

" Lady Sal. 10 this the love he boasts?_ 
is this the lait accomplish'd, this the gentle youth 
Must I recall to mind Came he not-then | 
Even while the memory of my dear loy'd. lord 


star, Was green: while sorrow yet was in my eyes? | 
What = —Tears! ye will choke me—Came he not even then, 

| Andbroke in on my gorroms}, Like a spoiler 

ame ne came, heap'd-up the measure of my woes, 

it mark i Added new anguish to th* afflited heart, 1 1 


dere "| And wwell'd the current of the widow's tears. 

ow, to be nner 
claim'st, 

and ff He need not now thus humbly aue for ht 

bribe. 1 His power long since, unask unask' d might have extorted. 

t deen Lady Sal. Ha what art thou that thus presumꝰst 


oe to threaten} _ 1 T 
pluck ] Extorted i—Hence thou rude one, bolder even 

rein Than him who calls thee glave. _ 

it of Henn Grey. Madam, you speak | 
_ As though you knew me not. * un! 
on sure lady Sat. 1 know thee well— 


To hat concerns Lord Raymond I have awoke, | 

ewith | My final purpose fix'd: 

fair! For thee, 1 charge thee shun_ my presence: hence, | | 

1d grant u And learn the distance that befits thy calling. | | 
a erg. Not ere I speak more fully to the cause ws, 

ne | Nay, "aly, look not on me with so stern 1 


K 


2— — 2 8 „ 
0 & * — 


My lord of Salisbury's fate yet unconfirm'd 


Tix countrss or uten unr. All 
An eye, but give me patient hearing 9 
Lady Sul. No more; I'll heat no more 
Grey. Nor hear me When hext we meet—I wi 
be heard. [ Ex, 
Lady Sal. What meant be, Eleatior? —I will be heard, 
El. Alas! I kinow uot : But a soul he hath, 
Prompt and alert to acts of desperate thinking. 
Hardly thou art beset ; O lady, lend 
An ear to what thy Eleanor would counsel. 
When hett he comes (for that he hath obtained 
Of Raymond leave to woo thee to his will, 
I know) assume a gentler carriage. Seem * 
As tho” you may hereafter to his suit 
Incline. Be ruled : necessity oft lends 
A sanction to deceit. Demand a pause: 


Shall add thereto a'scemitg colour. Chance, 

Mean time, that comes or 800m or late to all, 

To thee may come with unexpected succour. 
Lady Sal. ——<Sincerity, ; 

Thou, spotless as the 8hHoWy-vented hill] 

Forgive me, if, by lawless powet bonstrait'd, 

I turn this once fi om thy lohg-troddeh path; 

It must be $0— ' 

Oh, Salisbury ! Salisbuty f thou lamented shade; 

Descend from those pure mansions, where thou are 

Exalted : hover o'er me: and, as thou 

Wert wont, support me in this h6be of trial. 


Tea 
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ACT Ut. SCENE 1. 


Within the Can. Enter Ra Ton and Guy. 
Grey. 


tba E. Awar, my lord, away with every care; 

: be conflit's past, and fortune is our on 
* Defeated once, again I sought the fair; 

f FF 1zought her, and prevail'd, fe 

ined | Ray. By all the joys, the nameless joys, that on 


be precious hour of soft compliance wait, 
II willrequite thee nobly. Say, for much 
My wonder's mov'd, how hast thou found 


Such grace? How wrought this change, thus sudden, 


—- thus, | 
4 I VUnhop'd from her late bearing? 
nes, |. Grey. Uncertain is the sex—but that imports not. 
n, I It now remains, that proof, such proof be sought 


AK. Of Salisbury's fate, as by minute detail 
I Ofcircumstances shall with the lady gain 
Prompt cadence—Hear what I have devis d, if you. 

id, Approve 
th; Enter a Knight. 
. My lord, two strangers I have brought, 
d shade; | Within the precincts of the castle found. 

Ray. Say'st thou two strangers? of what quality? 

Kat. With me they were of speech not over · prompt; 
But by their outward guise they would seem men 
As with some pious purpose charg'd. Severe 
The younger seems, hut of excelling form; 


* — — .* 
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24 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 48 t 
And wishes to recruit his wearied limbs h 
Beneath the friendly covert of this roof. 
Ray. Conduct them to our \Prevetioo— [ Exit Ki, 
I were loth, 
The weary traveller to dismiss my gates, 4 
Unhospitably rude ; yet none I wish, | 
While we are yet suspended at the nod 4 
Of peevish and uncertain chance, approach a} 
These walls. 4 
Re-enter Knight, with Strangers. 
Whence, and what are you? 
15t Stran. What we are, a 
These weeds, tho? we were silent, might unfold, 
Alwin I am call'd, my fellow traveller 
Leroches. Our way was bent for Canterbury, 
With purpose of a pious vow : o'ertaken 
By weariness from travel, and desire 2 
Of food, we journey d hither-ward, in hope 


1 i The lord of these fair turrets, first descry'd 


At close of evening, might befriend our toils. 
Ray. Whence have you come? 
Alw. From France, not many days. 
Ray. Say, what occasion may havecalled you hither! 
Alw. To aid (Heaven prosper long) my count! 
weal. | 
. Ray. You are a soldier then? 
Alw. I have been such; ; 
An en i 
Smit with the love, even from my. greenest youth,” 


( 
1 
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Of honest arms. Some share of fame I too 
Achiev'd—But ill the soldier it bezcems 
To trumpet his own praizes, 
Ray. Cease not 80. 
n 
It pleaseth me to hear the brave man's labour. 
A. None but have heard how some time gince 
1 Wryu 
Ray. D 
4. Beneath the royal banner I enroll'd, 
As was my bent, in quest of fame. 
Ray. Indeed I — 
Lord Salisbury then perchance of thee was known ? 
Alw. I knew him well; our Liege's near ally, 
And second to duke Richard in command. 
Fast by his side was my allotted post 
Upon the marshal'd field: by him 1 fought, 
For him had died. 
Ray. Of him fame loudly speaks, 
That in those wars he was a gallant man. . 
He was not wont, while others bravely fought, 
To look unactive on. 
Lr. A foe like him, 
France never knew, of all that warrior host, 
munen 
On her affrighted shores— 
Ray. But what : | 
Hare prov'® his ltr fortunes 1 bene 
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26 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 
To learn—Say, courteous stranger, if thou can 
Of this renowned lord: a rumour hath | 
Long since prevail'd, that he on Gallia's coagt 
Was wreck'd with all his crew. 4 

Alw. What cause there was 

h Of such report, alas! these eyes have seen; 
i How true in part it is, too sure this tongue 
if bi Can testify. 
8 

| 


— 
. — 3 


Ray. I pray you let us hear. | 
Alw. —O'ercharg'd with human prey, fell war 
ceav'd 

To walk his wasteful round; well pleas'd we turn 
Us from the blood-stain'd field ; exulting each 
With some rich spoil, trophies by valiant dint 
Of arms achiev'd. n the eager host 
Embark. 
And now the chalky clifts on Albion's coast 
T” our $training view appear'd; th' exulting crew: 
With peals redoubled greet the well known shore 
In fated men! in vain the anxious dame | 
Oft mounts the high-rais'd tower, ene ere 
Haply it her wish*d-for lard may come; in vain 
The pratling boy oft asks her of his sire, 
That never, never shall return, 

Ray. Proceed, 
Good stranger hat was the event? 

Alw. Anon 
The winds began to shift—up rose a storm 
And heav'd the bosom of the troubled deep: 
On the swoln billows sits eathron'd grim death, 

F 1 
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Wl THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 27 
And shakes his fatal dart.— The fleet, which late 
In uch fair order sail'd, is now dispers'd. 
Before the wind we drove, left to the mercy | 
Of the wild waves, and all-disposing Heaven— 
Oh my lov'd friends I associates of my toils.! 
Rescu'd in vain from war's wide wasteful arm, 
Here end your. labours i here sweet life forsakes your 
For me, a slender plank, next to the hand 
Of some good angel, bore me to the shore. 
Of tull five hundred gallant lives, which late 
Embark'd, not one that n 
Ray. Save only thee ? 
Alw. Save only me 
Ray. Speak, now secure, for nearly it concerns 
My quiet—speak—was Salisbury of your crew ? 
A. Alas! too sure. 
Ray. Enough—Thy courtesy | 
Of us may well, and shall be well — 
Of this our friend accept mean time his prompt 
Regards: anon we'shall be glad to hold | 
Some — with you. | ! 
[ Exit *. Ler. and Kant, 
Grey. Of this stranger 
What thinks my lord : | 1h 
Ray. As of an angel, sent 
To »aft me on his wings strait to the summit 
Of all my wishes With what a gallant grace 
He bears him Much I wish to hear him spe 
Again=to hear the battles he has fought, . 
And all the story of his life and fortunes, 
Cy 
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23 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY, 


Grey, That we shall learn hereafter : but tis 
That he to Lady Salisbury first unfold 
The sum of what he had reported. 

Ray. Methinks 
I now behold her, like some full-blown flower, 
The fairest of the garden, late o'ercharg'd K 
With showers, her head declining sad, whilst he 
Recounts the story of her Salisbury's fate. 
Would she were mine without a tear; 
Without a sigh.—But she must weep ; she must: 


Changes to an Apartment. LavDyY SALISBURY 
on a Couch, Enter ELzanos. 


Ele. Grief, that of time's fix'd periods for repoxe 
Takes small account, hath lull'd her wearied sen- Kut. + 
Where'er thou dwell'st, Oh Peace, with azure eyes Of Salist 
Serene; or if in stately-strutur'd dome, | 
Or thaich'd-roof'd cottage low, or in cool grot 
By fouutain clean thou sit'st, or if perchance 
Along the silver brook's green liveried verge | 
Reclin'd, approach thou rosy-dimpled fair ; Dispers 
Leave thy sweet haunts awhile; and with that balm} The 80 
Which E await her lu The ur 

bers, | . 


ru COUNTESS OF SALIBBURY; 29 

The hour approaches, when, as is her custom, 

She seeks the hallowed shrine, and pious wakes 

The voice of pure devotion to high Heaven'r — 

vll thither, and expect her. but she wakes —— 

How fares the mistress of my best regards? 1 

proved her slumbers sweet as were my wishes: 

Lady Sal nnen eee rden, ob 
would 

1 ne'er had wak d. I dreamt, as wont on him 

To dream, that I beheld his gracious form, 

My bosom's lord : z while he stood, and seem'd 

On me to smile; then flew to my embrace 

n 


Enter a Knight. 
Kat. Thy favour, lady; I am charg'd with news, 
That much imports thy hearing: summon up 


Thy powers; two strangers late have come, of whom 


One brings assured tidings of thy lord. 
Aut. He saith he knew my Lord 11 
Of Salisbury well ; that he was of his crew ; 
And with that peer embark'd from France. 
Lady Sal. —But—well—from France. — 
Kit, Lady, all must have 
Their sorrows. - Strait uprose a mighty tempest, 
Dispers d the fleet oer all the seas N 
The storm the fatal wreck—of all * 
The mranger gives most circumstantial proof, 
Ele. Alas the tidings l Dearest lady, give 
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30 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. | 

Thy sorrows. vent; thy bosom's overfraught, 

And will find ease by letting loose its woes. * 
Lady Sal. — Well, me —— 

Then he is lost, and all, all is despair. 

Tho' languid, yet was hope not quite extinct 


Where, where's the stranger } Seek him, haste, that 


May hear him fully speak of all. Methinks [ Zxit 
*Twill be a desperate sort of soothing; to hang 
Upon each sound, catch every circumstance 
Of the sad story; and wring my aching heart 
Till 1 am even surfeited with sorrow. 
El. Behold, the stranger comes 
Enter ALWIN. 


Lady Sal. Bear, bear me up, good Heaven | 
That I may give full measure to my sorrow. 
F conan support tl 
[ In an under 
Lady Sal. —— The dead ere now , 


Have burst the prisons of the close pent grave, 
And apparitions strange of faith appear'd ; 
Perhaps thou too art but a shadow; let 

Me grasp thee, for, as I have life, I think——- 
It is, it is my Salisbury! O my lord! 

Lord Sal. My bosom's joy! 

Lady Sal. And dost thou live indeed? 
Amazing Providence | He does1-he does | 
Look! look | behold him, Eleanor] behold 
The gracious form | The vision was not vain.” 


Ele. goes 
Lord Sal. — And art thou, art thou then 


27 THECOUNTESS OF SALISBURY gr 
Lady Sul. —O my-full-bozomt ini 0 


chang d? — =, 
Lady Sal. Unhoped reverte —Hence, hence alt 

tinct— former woes 71 1 
haste, thaj My lord! my life ! hence, hence; besten 
All griefs, and lost in this most blissful hour. 
o hang Lord Sal. Thou arty I eee, thou art the ume, thou 
„ must 
aeart Thou hem not yielded to another lord ? 

al ket ee yes 
* £ think 

Lord Sal. Thus erte loud rumour on my way: 

Indeed, I scarce could think it. | 
Lady Sal. Oh twas foul 1 © © 
— Deen 
Lord Sal. Ever dear! 
Tave, rr a 
1 Of nothing now but happiness and the. 

; Lady Sal. Say then, thou wanderer—Oh! I have 
— much | | 

Of chee to ask, thou much to hear: how is't 
] zee thee, see thee thus? Where hast thou been? 
What secret region hath so long detain'd thee ? 


Sustain'd me angel like, against the rough 
And rapid current of adversity; 
Should I recount the story of my fortunes, 


Lord Sat. —Thesame, by time or circumttance un ö 


Lord Sal. O thou! whose image, ever in my view, 
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32 THE COUNTESS OF SALTEBURY. Ai 
Each circumstance, beginning from that dax 
We parted, to this hour, thine ear would be. 
Fatigued ; the stars, ere I had ended, cease 

To twinkle ;. and the morning's sun break in 

Upon th* unfinish'd tale; Suffice it thee 

To know the sum: 1:44 
For England we embark'd, 1 black ao fa 
A tempest rising, quick upturnd the seas, 

And cast me forth upon a hostile shore. 

Why need I tell thee, love, how, in disguise, 
On foot, alone, I've toil'd my weary way; 
Thro? dreary vale, o'er mountain wild; my bed 
Oft of the blasted heath, whilst o'er my limbs 
Damp night hath shaken her cold, dewy wings, 
And the chill northern gale hath spent his breath; 1 
On my defenceless head? 25 
Thro' what variety of strange events — 
I've come, Heav'n- guided, to behold, once more, 
My wife i—But, ahi my son4 our only rn 

* boy | what, what of him ?:: * 
Lad Sal. Dear to these eyes 4 
As is the new born light of Heav'n] be 8 ; 

Is well But say, my lord, what eng 
Thus unattended, thus disguis'd ? 

Lord Sal. How I escap'd from hard captivity, 
And Gallia's coast, more leisure shall inform you. 
My friend, Sir Ardolph, had but just embrac'd u. 
(The first glad transports of our meeting o'er) 
When, with an honest tear, the good old man 


u THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 33 
In brief disclos'd what fame had now reported 
That thou wert $00n, or hadst, ere this, espous'd 
Earl Hubert's nephew, and sole purpos'd heir. 
Lady Sal. Oh, most unhallow'd, thus Y abuse 

My unattainted love i And could my lord— _ 
Lord Sal. Yet hear me.—Strait I grasp'd my :word; 
And, single as I was, had allied forth, 

Had not my friend's sage counsels interpos d. 

By Ardolf sway'd, I veil'd me as thou seest ; 

And, with a sharer in the dark intent, 

Set forward on my way for Salisbury castle: 

A simple hind's low cottage; not far hence, 
Receiv'd us. Here, fast by the green wood vide, 
We lodg'd ; resolv'd, ourselves unknown, tan ab 
What doubtful rumour only had proclaim' d. 
With this intent, at dusk of evening we 
Forsook the cot. 


La Sal. There needs no more: Heaven sa 


Me, and was touch'd with pity.— What a change 
This hour |—Sequester'd as I was, even like 

The votarist ; perhaps the deitin'd prey 24 
Of rude desire. | 

Lord Sal. O for to-morrow's slow returning night ! 
Lady 8al. Say, what of that, my lord 

Lord Sal. Revenge, revenge | 

I'll tell thee :—Soon as dark usurping night, 

Shall chace to-morrow's sun adown the skies, 4 
Know, Ardolph, with a chosen troop of friends, 

To that came cottage, arm'd, Shall come 
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34 THE COUNTESS OF $4AL18BURY. Ali 
Enter ELzanon. * 


Ele. My lord, 1 heart? approach of havy ug 
Lord Sal. Farewell, my best : 
Nor peace nor sleep shall visit me, till 1 


Have given thee freedom, and reveng'd our oa 


* 


Enter Knight. 


Kut. Lord Raymond, sir, forthwith expedls . | 


coming. | 

Lord Sal. 1 eta —okets, fain 
Have told thee less ungracious things; but all 
Have their appointed trials; Learn to bear; 


CF 


* 
* 


Convinc'd, the hand of Heaven, when it ini h 


Prepares us oft for some superior good. [ 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 


Within the Castle. Enter RAYMOND and GREY, 


"ITY 


Raymond. 

I 52x nor cause my joys to check ; nor boast | 
As vet securely. 

Grey. Think, that hope, the young, 
The merry - minded fair, exalts us oft, 
To make our fall the greater. 

Ray. Why this cold, 
This prudent maxim? © 


| - 
„ 


n. 

Grey. M 
Forward hi 
The quarr” 
Perhaps, n 
Wak'd in 
Yet hath t 


d GREY, 


WW. rut COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 886 
Grey. Mark the wary falcon : | 
Forward he shoots his piercing eye, and kens 
The quarry from afar z— like tis be thing, ——. 
Perhaps, my lord, mine are but nicer fears, 
Wak'd in a heart o'er aus of thy welfare :— 
Yet hath the younger of those strangers rais'd 
In me suspicions of alarming hue, | 
Lest, underneath this honest guise, there lurk 
Some subtle mischief. Lady Salisbury saw him: 
Their conference, as twas long, so was it held 
In secret would we had been present. 
Ray. Granting 
Our presence had been 8 _ 
You not this counsel ere they met? 
Grey. I saw not then the danger. | 
His honest carriage, and the recent change 
Within her mind, had lull'd each nicer fear, 
Ray. Tilt now unmov'd, say . ln 2 
| Su$picion ? 
Grey. I know not well. —Would ok were firmly 
thine, 
Beyond the reach and grasp of wayward fortune. 
The knight, whose office was to introduce 
Him to the countess, he dismiss'd, ere they 
Approach'd th“ apartment. | 
Ray. Indeed! 
Grey. This too—ls it not strange, og night, and 
this 
Thy proffer'd roof, invited his sojourn ; 
He would not wait th approach of morning? 
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Ray. Are they gone? 
Grey. Amid the unguarded joy 4 
Which held us, they escap'd, unheeded. 2 


Knt. My lord, 
Two strangers, it is said, in palmers weeds 
Attired, have lodg'd since morning in a hut ; 
You may have mark'd it, in the darksome gleny 
Near to the forest of wild oaks, just where of 
The stream white ruzhes down the shelving cliff} 
Ray. Since morning, say'st thou? £ 
Kut. Further I have learn'd ;— | | 
O'erheard, is borrow'd with design to mask 
Some secret purpose. (i 
Grey. It must be 80: 
V 
Ray. They scarce have measur'd half the x 
yet K 
Send forth my knights, we will pursue them. 
Grey. No: — One way there is, and only c 
| hence; 
I hear the countess——She loves Lord William 
And much, much will a pious mother, sure, 
To save an only son. [4 
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Enter LaDpr SALISBURY and ELEANOR. | 


Lady Sal. In spite of this event, this blest even 
That hath restor'd the lord of this fond bosom, 
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IF Unsightly ; such as hover oft in dreams 
2X About the curtains of the sick. Alas! 
wust others joy within the friendly roof, 
"oF Of night regardless, and the storm that beats 
-—X Without, he struggles hard; or he at best 
Io the dark shelter of the dripping wood. 


ut hear me, lady, hear a pious lesson, 


Yet is my mind with doubts and fears disturb'd ; 
With images and wild conceits, of form 


Unaided thus, against whatever ill. 
Would he had waited the return of morn ! 


Ele. The night is dark indeed, Tent gh; 


Which thy own lips to me have oft repeated: 
There is a power unseen, whose charge it is, 
With ever wake ful eye, to watch the goods 
And peaceful ever is that breast, which trusts 
In his angelic guard. —The hand | 

Of Heaven, that hitherto hath been his shield, 
Will minister safe convoy to his steps, | 
Tho night and darkness shed their thickest | 

Lady Sal. Mixdeem not of my fears ; or think I 
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speak, 
As over diffident of that same power | 
Thou nam'st, hose all surveying eye wakes ever; 
Clear, unobstructed, either when the sun | 
Shrowds in night's chadowy veil, or when at noon 
He shines reveal'd on his meridian throne, — 
But where's the bosom throbs not, if it hopes ? 
Hope ever is attended with a train 
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Of wakeful doubts; and where the sweet nympꝶ 
bours, 20 

There flutters also her pale sister, fear. 

But hence, as was our purpose, to the shrine; 

Where, as is meet, for my dear lord restor'd, 

I will, with — — 9 


1 
1 


Enter OR WILLIAM. bo 


Lord Will. Mother, I fain would know that sns 
ger, who he is, that just now met me. . 
Lady Sal. And wherefore would'st thou know N 
love ? | 
Lord Wil. Gentle he was, and mild; not like this 
grim-fac'd ones I see here every day: and such Wl 
things he did, as make me love him dearly. 4 
Lady Sal. Say, what were they ? - 
Lord Mil. He kiss'd me, strok'd my head, and pu 
ted me upon the cheek, and said 1 
Lady Sal. What said he, sweet! Wa 
Lord Wil. He said, © Heaven bless thy. beau 
head, sweet boy." 


Enter GREY. 


Grey. Permit me, honour'd dame, I have a word, 
Or two, that claims thine ear. | 
Lady Sal. Then but a word ; 
My present cares ill brook — interruption. 
Grey. Behold the blossom of the spring, how la 
Yet in his velvet boſom lurks the worm, 
And hourly wastes him of his choicest sweets; 
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Not less A foe is $ 
To beauty 
You may remem 
The gracious Pur 
Concern'd Lord 
To hope a prospe 
in the recesses o 
Where with him 
he waits thy con 
Exchang'd, ever 
May every rose 
And smile prop! 
Lord Sal. Is t 
Grey. For gra 
Heaven shows t 
T' incline, ,whe 
But say, that f. 
His earnest suit 
Him happy 7 01 
Or—what shall 
Lady Sal. 1 
To promis'd le 
plead 
Even with an 2 
Grey. You v 
Know, then, 4 
Lady Sal. IT 
me h 
Grey, A p 
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Not less a foe is slow consuming grief 

To beauty. 

You may remember, when we last conferr'd, 

The gracious purport of your words to what 


Concern'd Lord Raymond, when you taught his mit 


To hope a prosperous issue; thus by me he 5peaks : 

In the recesses of the hallow'd shrine, 

Where with him stands the Sable vented priest, 

hne waits thy coming; there with pious vows 

Exchang'd, even now to consecrate thee his.— 

May every rose-lip'd son of light look down, 

And smile propitious on the joy ful hour! 
Lord Sal. Is this a season meet for zuch a theme ? 
Grey. For gracious acts all seasons should be meet; 

Heaven shows the bright example z ever prompt 

T' incline, hen virtue lifts her auppliant eye. 

But say, that for the present he forbore | 

His earnest suit, say, shall to-morrow make 

Him happy ? or to- morrow's night, perchance ? 

Or—what chall be the bright succeeding day? 

Lady Sal. I know not z—nor will I submit me or 
To promis'd league or tye; no, the* thou mould'st 
plead * | 

Even with an angel's tongue. 
Know, then, this night, this hour must ncks thee ts. 
Lady Sal. This night1 this hour en make 
me his this hour? 
Grey, A power, my lady, thou bah lers to * ; 
D j 
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Force, force superior, that, with giant hand, 
Plucks even the monarch from his throne—disroha 
The virgin of her honour; while distress 
With streaming eyes and loose dishevell'd hair, 
Hold forth her supplicating hands in vain. | 
Lady Sal. I know the monster thou would'st fng 
me with; | 
But 1 despise his power.——Hast thou neꝰ er hea 
Learn then of me a truth, a golden truth, 
Gray'd on the registers of hoary time : 
Virtue, with her own native strength upheld, 7 
Can brave the shock of ruffian force, unmor d 
As is the rock, whose firm set base not all 
The tumult of the western surge can shake, 
Though the fierce winds uplift him to the stars. 
Grey. bn „ 
On fancy s tinsel page: — What will avail 


Torn from thy feeble arms all thou holdest dear i 
Yes, lady, thy Lord William, thy lov'd son! | 
Lady Sal. Hal—Save him, Heaven! He dare's 

sure and yet. 
Grey. Think, lady, think upon thy son. 
Lady Sal. Protect | 
Him, O ye powers celestial angels ak 
His steps, and hover round his harmless head | 
Grey. Say, will you to the altar, lady ? 
Lady Sal. Sooner to my grave. 
Sry. Thy obstinacy on his head. Who wn, Er. 
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hand, 


— "Enter a Rue. end 
$$ Lady 80 . —— 
1d hair, . crable wWretch i! 1 ef ef 

* W re ee h 51 


Lord Mil. Oh, mother, I am 2 
Lady Sal. Dearest lambi 7 
my Hat thou no terrors for thyself ?—Oh, Salisbury | 
h, IF Hat thou no fears? Oh, I could tell thee what, 
ee thander, would appal thy hearing, —shrink | 
held, Up every nerve within thy blasted frame, 


mov'd f and make thee nothing. bear not, love. 

all | Fr. Think not IW Nola 417) 

ke, Wich empey sounds to 1 

e Stars, Will you comply ? vol 949 X27 ll 


place 1444 Sat; My little innocent! 


| \ Thou-dar'st not; fell. as is ty an bei 
halt ger My life 1 


* Crey. Convey Lord William hence. 

oy Lord Wil. Oh, cad wee ma ar; | 
He dare u 7.44 Sal. Forbear your impious hands, forbear. 
| Grey. Or to the altar, or by all therein 


lo I «wear, this moment wrests him from thy vie. 
3 Lady Sal. Inhumau that thou art, can nothing 
ratch move 


ads De- Oh ! those little harmless looks would preach 


Ben tothe hungry diva, make him paves, 
9 | 
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42 rut COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 
| Lady Sal. Forbear, and 1 will g0.——Whithe 
Distraction | I will rouse | 
The castle.—Help|1—My cries shall tear the rod 
Help, help, Oh, help the mother and the _ 
Grey. Your cries are Vain, ec F 
8 


Enter Loxp SALLSBUA Ts) 4 
2 HO oa > 
Lord Sal. Speak, lady, 3 men hn 

wrong d thee > 5 / 3 
Pale ſear is on thy cheek. | 4 
[Ele. removes Lord Will. Exit Grey and | 
2 N * 
Lord Sal. Ever lov'd! - 
Sure thou wert vore dene. 1 heard thee cry 
' Lady Sal. Ah, sore distress'd indeed 1 the hand 
peril 9 
Was on me; violence and murder star- ldi 
Me full in all their hideous forms 
Lord Sal. Gracious powers l my fear, my fear, 
wak'd ; | 
For thee it was, as Heaven decreed, that urg'd 
Me back, and brought me to thy timely rescue. 
Lady Sal. Twas Heaven indeed ng 
. Hither now! | 
Yet I have wondrous fears :—thou art but one, 
Surrounded by a legion of those fiends. 
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4 oy . 1. 4 


Tater KivipuD, Gary, and ane . 


ar the oak, le be enters] Where is the audacious man 


ag that hath presum'd 


To question with such bold intrusion ? Hor 


Lord Sal. 1f him you mean, | 
Who took the part of feeble innocence 
the ruffian's arm, —hes here. 4 


' enter? 

e with abbr the utes 

Driven by the tempest, as he said, to teen 

The proffer d shelter he had late declin'd : 

Pardon, if, deetning him your honoured guest, 

We anwwer'd him with prompt compliance. 

Ray. oy net dark; nee 
hither ? *' 

Confess thee true, or by the blessed Sainte 


Thee, daring as thou art, t approach our castle. 


Like these, where proud oppression lords it: here 

The free-born subject knows not what it is | 

To be in awe of arbitrary power. 

Ray; I will know what thou art. 

- Lord Sal. Even what thou seest 

Am I; a man not prompt to offer wrong, 

Vet of that frame, 1 brook not to behold 

A noble lady made the prey of ruffians. 
- : __ | 


Rey. Wikeh of you, "ves, dave are him 6 


Thou shalt have cause to mourn the hour which mov'd 


Lord Sal. To other regions, other climes with threats 
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Ray. Intruder, bold as thou art officious, where 
Should'st thou concern thee in this lady's caute 
Lord Sal. The cause of innocence should be the 
Of all- Confess thee, lord; was't nobly done, 
To let those bold, those rude assailants loose, 
And give a sanction to such foul preceedingg ? 
Ray. Pilgrim, hast thou forgot thee > Whoamh 
Lord Sal. Who art thou! Ask, ask thy deeds, -; 
And they will answer. The breath of Fame bath wii 
How base they have been; they are gone abroad, 
And the pure air is tainted with their foulness. 
Rey. Presuming Slave! whoe'er thou art, for th 
Ualicenc'd bearing dearly shalt thou answer. * 
Hence with the bold defamer ; bind him fast; 
Be instant death his lot should he resist ; 
Seize him, I say. k 
Lady Sal. Oh! spare him, spare 
Lord Sal. Out, servile ministers ! 4 
Ye know not who it is ye would attempt. T 
Oppressive lord 4 whom nor the sacred bond Lady 
Ot justice, nor of hospitality 
Controls, regard me: while with sight 
More dire than e'er of Gorgon feign'd, I strike thees 
Now, Raymond, if thou hast of noble fire 
One spark within thee, draw thy sword; come on, 
And meet my arm; wake all that's man within thee. 
Come . [ Flings of his d end 
*Tis Sal'sbury, Sal'sbury, calls thee to the strife. g by 
Lady Sal. Heaven shield my dearest lord ! | 
Ray, — Salisbury then what am I ?— 
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Lord Sal. Vengeance at length is arm'd ; thy fate 1 
cries out, | = 
And honour—injured honour, claims aloud 14 
Her victim. 
Ray. Secure thou seem'st of fate, but fall whowill 
A um, let the ord— * 
Prey. What would you dot— 
me bath mi Lock not to know kia all may yet be wel —- o 
abroad, Be not abus'd, my lord : this is a plot, 
Ines. Devi d with purpose to effect thy ruin. 
art, for th Lord Sal. Hal what do's way ? 
er, b Grey. Believe him not, my lord. He |1—he Lord 
fat; Salisbury! 
a all a trick, an artful cheat, and he 
A liar trac'd— | 
Lord Sal. Nay then my sword 
| —Dishonest knights! 
| 7 (Going to attack Ray. he is dizarmed. 
nd q Lady Sal. Now by these tears do him no violence 
He is, he is my husband. 
Grey, Regard her not: 
rike thees He hath conspir'd against thee, and demands 
8 The hand of justice. 
ome on r ye Heavens, and instant 
thin thee, 
is dug | Your thunder to my aid !—Unhand me, villains, 
riſe, | Or, by the powers of vengeance, I will dash 
| Tou piece-meal. 
Ray. Bear the traitor hence, and bind 
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His stubborn arms: bestow the lady safe 
Within her chamber. 
Lady Sal, I will not part my husband—Hold 
hands— 
They overpawer me—Barbarous, barbarous = 
Lord Sal. Ruffians forbear your more than im 
hands. 
Lady Sal. Yet Wan thn 
ing eyes, 
Oh! hear me yet— 
Ray. Away _ 
Lord Sal. Slaves! murderers 1 
[ T hey are forced off s 
Ray. Away with him, away—honour is loot, 
And shame must henceforth be my only portions 
Exau 
——— ¼ —ʃCͥä —- . ——᷑—— — — —ę— — 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 4 


Enter RayMorD and Grey. 


Grey. 

Mr lord, you waste the precious hours in cold 
Irresolute delays : nor circumstance . 
Nor time admit of long deliberation. 

Ray. —Would l had never seen this fatal mangjaal 

Grey. A sorry wish, my lord. —Bchold the fiene 
The lordly ranger of the desart wild; | 
No sluggish fear he knows; he pauses nat, 
Nor looks behind, but onward speeds him uit! 
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He gripes the trembling prey: be ever thus 
The youth, whom thirst of love and beauty fires. 
Ray. —Away; call forth my train—nay murmur 
not: 
command that, ere the lark proclaim the morn, 
They hold them each prepar'd. Here 1 will rest, 
If rest I can, this night ; to-morrow's sun 
Shall see nie fled for ever from these walls. 
Grey. — Go——T detain thee not. 
Summon thy train, mount the swift steed, away; 
The gates shall open to thy flight. But know, 
That shame and scorn shall follow at thy herls. 
Yet worte ; the insulted baron next pursues thee : 
Nor rocks, nor mountains, nor opposing seas 
Shall stay him; but with more than mortal rage 
He shall assail thee ; 
Ray. —Are there no other means? 
Grey. None. 


Ray. No other way but murder? Horrid thought 


Oh1 Grey, if ere the dagger's drawa I feel 
Such perturbation here — hat then, oh what 
Shall prove my portion when *tis steep'd in blood ? 
The drops can from the point be wip'd away, 
But never from the mind. 
Grey. Lift, lift thine eye, 
And let it gaze upon the bright reward. 
Riches and honours grace the swelling act, 
While beauty, like the ruby-crowned morn, 
When first she *pears upon the mountain top, 
Comes smiling on to meet you. These are objects, 
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43 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 
My lord, would irritate the palsied arm 
Itself of fear; excite the lagging blood, 
And spur it on to acts of noble daring. 
Ray. What would you do nn 
a name 
Of all beloved, of more than vulgar way 
Throughout the land; a deed unauthoris'd 
As this shall never 'scape the arm of justice. : 

Grey. Such wary counsels hall our steps Oer · ui 
As may deride suspicion—Oue there is, 

A knight among thy vassal train, perhaps 
Unnoted : soft of speech he is, and fair; 
But of a heart that mocks at human feelings : 
Him I have sounded with reserve; and find 
Him not unapt to this our secret purpose.— - 
But say, what recompence, what high reward 
Awaits the man, whose arm for thee enats 
Such signal service? 

Ray. Half my fortunes—all 
Would I on him bestow, whose prosperous arts 
Should make the fair one mine. 

Grey She shall be thine. 

Ray. But say, my friend, what tale - what rare den 
Should fruitful art explore that might amuse 
Her just suspicions? | | 

Grey. Innocence—the mask 
Of innocence, and counterfeited sorrow · 

Enter ELEANOR. 

Ele. If beauty in distress, if dignity 

Now sinking into ruin can assail 
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Thy pity, come, oh | come, and weep to ee 
Grey. The countess, I suppose. 
Ek. My lord, my lord, | 
would melt the savage into human soſtness, 1 
And make him how! forth pity to behold her 1 
| 


F 
» 


Oh! did you see her, pale, disorder'd as 
She runs, now calling wildly on her lord, 


En | Again upon her son, again on thee. 1 
Anon in frantic mood tears from her head i 
E we vilken hairs, which fall in heaps unheeded ; ix 
:; Was her white hands, and weeps and raves by i 
lings: * turns, It 
find Till nature spent and wearied gives ber pause. 1 
3 Ray. Away —we will speak comfort to her sorrows. 1 
eward [ Exit Eleanor, be 
As reich that I am|—But I will yield them up; | 


Son, husband—all I will resign, if 80 
I may appease her phrenzy. 
us arts | [ Going, is detain'd by Grey. 
FF Crey. Be not rash. 
Short is the date of every stronger passion; 
t rare de Uastay'd the mind of woman; by a breath 
_—_ Ott agitated, by a breath compos'd— 
Yield them, my lord i it would be madness, ruin. 
Ray. Which ever way I turn, it is destruction. 
Sirens | Grey. O'ercast with fear, thine eye takes nothing in 
-Þ But fancies of the sickliest hue For shame, 
Rouze, rouse, my noble lord; awake, shake off 
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50 THEY COUNTESS Of SALISBURY. 
This weakness. Pleasure must be woo'd with it 
Go to her, solace her; if that should fail, 
Permit her as by stealth to visit Salisbury; 
At sight of him this tumuſt shall subside. 
Ray. With love and pity T am torn. In yain 
I strive; too far I am advanc'd in error. 
Ohl will no hand disclose a path, whereby 
I may return i—Accurs'd be thou, myself; 
And doubly be accurs'd that fatal hour 
I turn'd mine ear to thy destructive counsels. 
[ Goes out in great agilal 
Grey. ¶ Alone. My hopes begin to totter. 
If he resign them, Salisbury is appeased, 
And he retires : what then becomes of Grey? 
On me, on me of course the tempest falls. 
That must not be—He goes to see her now— 
Who knows what new- sprung hope may follow then 
There is a charm in soft distresd, that works 
Upon the soul like magic; causing love * 
Oft times, as oft exciting loose desire 


It is most apt. I will, before he goes I Perhaps « 
To her, explore each access to his heart ; Y Will thut 
Attack each avenue that leads to virtue; 7 Lord Se 
Try every winning art that may assist Or do my 
The loose contagion : should he seize her beautie lu amn 
Farewell remorse; then dies the injured hush 1 r - 
mmm I ts, 

6 Ler, *? 
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" SCENE . ü l \ 


Mk 2 and discovers LOKD SALISBURY on 4 
in Chains. Enter LexOCHes, * 


Ler. Alas on the cold ground | I ſear his wrongs 
Have made him mad; I heard him rage—My lord— 
Rise, rise, my lord, and speak to thy Leroches. + 
Lord Sal. —Thou art unkind. _ 
der. Oh! would to Heaven that I could ease thy 

\., troubles 

Lord Sal. 1 had in sweet oblivion. lost myself. 

And every care; why hast thou call d me back 
Grey? ' Io hated recollection ?—QO 1 my wrongs, 


Ils. My wrongs i they now come rushing-0'er my head 
OW— Again, again, they wake me into madness. = 
ollow the CLer. Thy wrongs shall be reveng d. 


Lord Sal. Torn from them both! 
Let me not think. 913 

Ler. Ti.ink on our friends, my lord : 
Perhaps even now they ard at hand; and soon 
un thunder at the gates. 
3 F Lord Sal. Is't possible? 

br do my eyes but false persuade me to it }— 

In tammels | and within my walls! beneath 
That roof where I am sole · invested lord 

Ler. Look, bebold. | 

Lord Sal. I see; thou are dishonour d. 

Ler, Tis the will 
Of Heaven, ang I submit ns to my 1 
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52 THE COUNTESS OF $altnukY. 48 
Lord Sal. How cam'st thou hither? 
Ler. By command, as I 

Suppoze, of—but I will not name him. 
Lord Sal. Blasts 


Upon him Didst thou see my wife ? 


Ley. No, my lord. 
Lord Sal. Nor my $on ? 
Ler. My lord 1 saw not either. 
Lord Sal. Nor of either heard ? 
Ler. No, my good lord -l truat that they are 
Lord Sal. Hear me, sweet Heaven! ye t 
powers above, 
Dread arbiters of mortal doings, hear— 
Dry not instant up the springs of life, 
But grant me measure of revenge. Unbind, 
For pity these dishonour'd limbs unbind, 
And give this monster to my willing arm : 
If I not firmly gripe, if I not tear 
With more than savage force his hated form 


Enter a Knight. 


Traitor |! 
What has thou done? Bring forth my henour'd dam 
Haste, bring her instant; give her to my arms, 
Uninjur'd, undefil'd, or, by the souls 
Of the most holy and unspotted saint 
Spare me, good Heaven—I am, I am to blame. 
Imports thy coming aught with me ? 

Knight. Behold 
In me thy better angel, come to wara 


. THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY, 53 
Thee of unguarded danger—Oh I my lord, 

My lord | beware of horrid. treachery— 

Whatever knight thou not'st, that, traitor like, 
Approacheth thee with smiles; that, with the charm 
Of honey'd speech, would practice on thy hearing, 
Of him beware—T hey seek thy ruin; chance 
Betray'd their purpose; 1 


[Gong 


Lord Sal. Nay, go not yet. 
Kut. Suspicion's on the watch; 
My thoughts are scarce my own. 
Lord Sal. It is for guilt, 
Not conscious honesty, to taste of fear 
Aut. Know then, my lord, tho' strict necessity 
Enrolls me in the list of Raymond's train, 
Yet doth my soul abhor the unhallow'd service. 
Lord Sal. Be thou but faithful and discover all 
Thou know'st, so shalt thou thrive in Salisbury's 
favour. 
Aut. Fear not my faith. But shall Lord Saksbury 
prove 
A friend indeed ? For I Shall need thy arm 
And interest both against so gizat a foe. 
Lord Sal. Now by my honour, ever yet held dear, 
I will protect thee, gainst whatever foe. 
Aut. Morton desires but this - Know then, that late 
As by the western porch I stood, my ear 
Was met by certain voices: strait I turn'd ; 
And thro" the crevice of thꝰ adjoining door 
Was known that same insidious knight and Grey, 
E ĩij 
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54 THE COUNTESS OF 8ALIzBURY. Ai 
In low, but earnest converse. Thee they nam 
And I could hear the latter, whilst he said, 4 
A dagger is the best. With honest smiles, 
And fair- instructed speech you must essay him 
Thy peace and fortunes on this feat depend. 

Lord Sal. , | 
Shall recompense thy love. 

Mor, Had I the power 
To serve thee, as the will, thou should'st not wen 
Those marks of shame——But oh1 the un 

0 Countess 

Lord Sal. What, what of her? 

Mor. Alas | to think the pangs q 
She feels this moment, torn as she hath been 
By rude barbarians from her lord and son. 4 

Lord Sal. But is sbe safe > Hath not dis} 

reach'd her? 

Mor. nr 
Lord Raymond 

Lord Sal. Perish the detested name 
For ever for it makes my blood outcourse 


The wholesome speed of nature. 
Mor. It is true, Lex. N 
He holds her in his power Lord $ 
Lord Sal. He does, he does : 7 Ler. H 
And 1 do live to know it! Her inbo 
Mor. But I trust Lord S. 


He will not use that power Farewell, my lord; IL d 
I will away, and gather all I can 
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Lord Sal. Thou shalt win my love. 

; See, see my wife, oh i see her if thou can'st: 

niles, "oY Speak comfort to her. Say the only pangs 1 feel 

essay him. Are for her safety. Bid her hope for timely aid; 

lepend.” "IF But to remember still, the virtuous mind 

; and ere will welcome death itself before dishonour. / 
Mor. To see her, is a task I fear will foil 

My utmost ; but no art shall be untried. [ Exit Mor. 

st not wen Lord Sal. Is there no way to freedom?—Oh my 

| friends 

My friends | Haste, Ardolf, haste to my revenge. 

Lr. Thy fierce impatience, thy untoward will 

It is, my lord, that hath betray'd our safeties. 


hey naw 


been To Ardolf deaf, thou would'st not wait his succours; 
n. Deaf too to me, thou would'st approach the castle. 
Dt « Lord Sal. Fear not: this stranger, like Heav'n's 
brighter star, 
url—YetÞ Hath risen propitious—Heav'ns | but what of that? 
My wife !—perhaps even now within the gripe 
Of fell incontinence she struggles - Beware 
rose That thought don, down, or I shall rage to mad- 


ness. 
ler. My lord, he would not 
Lord Sal. Hark |— 
Ler. He would net, dare not, sure: or if he dare, 
Her inborn dignity, her virtue— | 
Lord Sal. Peace 
y lord | Lady Sal. Hold off your brutal hands! 
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56 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY» 
Lord Sal. Tis she 1 tis she 4 
The slave assails her Let me forth 1 
Slaves} murderers I instant let me forth, or 4 
Lady Sal. Hast thou no touch of pity ? = 
Lord Sal. Horror | horror! 4 
Out hair | out by the roots ! nor let a grain 
Be left to tell there grew such henours there. 
Lady Sal. O, my lord } my lord —_— 
Lord Sal. By Heav'a I will not be nie” t 
[Ler. arrives to stayhi 
Nor all your bolts, nor barriers, all the powers 
Of hell united shall withhold me from her 
Ler. Preserve him, Heaven Il L fear ' 
Some act of hurrid import——Oh1: she comes“ 
Wild, wild as the rough ocean vex'd with 


Enter LaDY SALISBURY, ELzaxoR, and Mozn 


Lady Sal. 1 will have vengeance. Such an 
rage—No, h | 
I will not weep. They think I have no means: 
"Tis false: I will resume a spirit. 
Ele. Alas! alas! 
Lady Sal. | had a son: sweet t William thou 
heard 
Him prattle: there was music on his tongue. 
Ele. Can Heav'n behold such crimes, and not 
It's thunders ?. 


Lady Sal. Weep'st thou? I can weep myself; 
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I have some cause He is my husband he 

will part us ?—Cold, cold, cold. The rains beat sore, 

And the winds make a noise; tis a rough night; 

No little star to guide his darkling steps— 

The Heavens do rain down pity for me. 

Ele. Rave 

Not thus, dear lady ; oh | be comforted. 

Lady Sal. Yes, yes; I know: these trifles have dis- 
turb'd me. 

The bird is rifled. 

Poor flutterer | oh ew aititowel 

Her of her little hope Did'st thou not see 

Her valiant mate, how fierce he shook his plumes, 

And peck'd at them ? Did he not He had sav*'d 

His mistress from the spoilers, but they snar'd him. 

Lord Sal. ¶ Entering.) Where is the slave ? I will 
not brook delay. 


I have found 


Him, we will die ae 
Lord Sal. Hell! what are your blackest horrors 
to this ? 
Lady Sal. We will have justice—Bury Grey alive. 
2 |—thouls® Lord Sal. She's lost! 
Lady Sal. Say you |—Put Raymond to the torture. 
Lord Sal. 1 will tear him joint by joint. 


nd not Lady Sal. But they will part us 
| They come Vou shall not—no; no power on earth 
myself; F Shall force me Now they pull—Hold, hold, my lord— 
Fett closer nom, now, now. 


Lady Sal. He's. come | mm n 
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58 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 
Lord Sal. My wife, my Ela | 
Lost as thou art, oh 1 do not leave me. 
Mor. Distressful sight 1 Oh, most inhuman Ga 
Ele. Nature, my lord, unequal to the cooflict, 
Has for a space retir'd within herself; 
But shortly to return. This interval 
Of death-like quiet will, I trust, recall 
Her safer senses She revives. 
Lady Sal. But this is strange 
Ele. My lord, | 
Speak to her ; sooth her, and ghe will be calm. 
Lord Sal. Speak to her, sooth her what 
with her? with thee? 
Oh agonizing haur] Had 1 but perish'd 
In the safe wave that buried my lov'd friends, 
It had been welk—'T was crnelty ta save me. 
Lady Sal. Am l indeed awake Let me _ 
What is the matter? | 5 
Lord Sal. My poor, injur- d wifel 
Lady Sal. Nay, but inform me, I am overdoubti 
I would believe, I know—if what I now 
Behold, be not a dream, you are my husband! 
Lord Sal. The wretch that was so call de. 
Lady Sal. Alack! alack 1 
Sure I have been afflicted sore — My lord! 
My life !\—why dost thou start from me? Oh take 
Me to thy arms, for I have need of comfort | 
Lord Sal. Art thou not undone ? 
Lady Sal. Indeed I have wept. | 
Lord Sal. Lost, stain'd, dishonour'd by a „ins! 
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Lady Sal. How 
My lord! Think'st thou that I have other wrongs 
To weep than thou hast seen ? 
Lord Sal. 1 heard thee cry. 
Lady Sal. I know not what I did—Dishonoured!—O! 
The thought wakes every pulse to indignation, 
Lord Sal. What ! did he not assail thee ? 
Lady Sal. No Assail me} 
Lord Sal. Then thou art safe, thy honour unassay'd ? 
+ Lady Sal. So witness Heaven! 
» calm, Uu Sal. The God of Heaven be prais'd! . 


hat lum Lady Sal. — And could'st thou think 80 o meanly of 
Wy ' met—Oh1! | 
| naa let the liſe-blood from this boom forth 
ends, re I had brook'd dishonour. 
Lord Sal. Best of thy re cries like 081 


pierc'd me: 
And fearful fancy pictur'd such a scene 
As huried me to madness—But thon art $afe, 
My wife is safe] and 1 am blest again. 
Lady Sal. My heart o'erjoys— Ther wherefore do I 
fear ? 
Od Sal. I had forgot—our son; for him thou 
fear"st ? 
11 | Lady Sal. Not only for my son, but for thyself, 
Oh take Thy precious self I trembPd—Oh, this fiend1 © 
ort! The slaves and agents of destruction, black 
And bold, are station'd round him, and but wait 
Their master's nod. 
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60 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 


Ler. Would we were safe bestow'd 

Without this fearful prison! 

Lady Sal. Would we were - | 

Think, think, my lord, is there no way of flight} 
Lord Sal. Thou hast recall'd to my rememby 

what, 

If seconded by this our plighted friend, 
May claim a serious and attentive hearing. 
Mor. Small is the service I can boast my lord; 

In all my best I shall be prompt to aid you. 

Lord Sal. Hear then. Deep underneath this va 

Curious and close, by our forefathers scoop'd, 

I do remember me there is a dark. 

And secret mine, which leads by many a maze 

Without the castle.—Not far thence there stand, 

Within the bosom of an aged grove, 

An house for pious uses set apart, 

The hallow'd seat of godly brethren : there 

I fear not we shall rest secure of ill. | 
Lady Sal. Most opportune as could our 

frame— 

But oh! our little hope! our younger care! 
Mor. My life shall answer for Lord William's a 
Mor. The night is over young; 

The castle's yet awake, and would but mock 

The attempt. 

Lord Sal. Say, what shall be the appointed how 
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MF. THE COUNTESS OP SALISBURY. 61 
Mor. Some three hours hence, my lord ; or ere the 


clock | 
Perchance have told the second watch—And now 


That 8quiat suspicion mar not, let us part. 


Lady Sal. Then must we part ?t—But "tis to save us 
all. 

Three hours farewell !—Oh! — 
Long hours to me 

Lord Sal. Farewell my best |—Mean time, 
Leroches, we will rest us here apart.—Farewell, 
Farewell) thou soother sweet of every care | 
The God, that loves the unsullied mind, descend, 
And be thy guardian till we meet again | [ Exennt. 


ACT Y. SCENE TI. 


A Forest and Cottage. Enter Abort and @ Knight. 


Ardolf. 
Tar storm is laid ; and from the parting clouds 
See where the moon steps forth, pale goddess, 
Chearing the dark, dull brow of hagard night. — 
This is the forest—that the cotrager's, 
Or I do err, th' appointed place of meeting. 
Aut. It is; behold tlie rock, as was describ'd, 


| The torrent foaming down his rugged side. 


Ard. See, the bright harbinger of morning climbs 
The utcep of Heaven: they're in the first repose 
Wake, peasant, wake How balmy sweet the sleep 
Of him, who stretches 1 rustic roof! 
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692 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 


His task of labour o'er, content he lays 
Him on his rushy couch ; nor elves, nor gobling, 
(The coinage of swoln surfeit or of guilt) 

Approach his peaceful pillow.— Wake, I say: 
Peasant, awake. | 


Enter a Peasant from the Cottage. 

Pea. Who calls? 
What is your business, that at this late hour 
You make the forest echo with your cries ? 

Ard. Peasant, are there not certain travellers” 
Within thy cottage ? 

Pea. No. 

Ard. What! saw you not 
Two stranger pilgrims pass this way ? 

Pea. I did. 
Two such arrived ere the lark had risen 
From her moss cabin, or the cock 
Gave note of morn. 

. Ard. Say, gentle cottager, 

Where may they now be lodg'd? 

Pea. Nay, stranger, that 
I know not. They went hence about the time FF 
The bat began her twilight play. 

Ard. 'Tis strange 
They should depart—Left they no message ? 

Pea. None. 
They said, they wish'd to see the neighbouring abb; 
But would to-night partake our homely fare. 

[ Returns into the 


*. a 


es ? 
avellers 


ie time 


age ? 


During abbej 
fare. 
uto the 


And. We now are in the precincts of the castle 

But whether to proceed, or wait, perchance 

If they return, I know not.— Hark . 

1 

Enter Lx ROHS. 

Leroches | | 
Ler. 6 
Ard. At hand; and well —ů nw" is 

my lord ? 
Ley. In chains: in his own castle basely bound 

Torn from his wife and son. How I escap'd— 

But haste; time is too precious now for more: 

His life hangs upon each eventful moment. | 
Ard. In chains! his life OT IE IN 

friends l 

To horse, quick ; een bee 
Lr. 953 you» 

I with a chosen few will trace the path, 

Which led me from the postern. 

Ard. Wisely cautoned t—— 

Divided thus, we wage an easier war. 

[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 


— — 


Within the Castle. Euter Gx and Moro. 
Grey. My noble Morton well hast thou repaid 
The nicer hope which I repos'd-in thee./ 
heir unprovided rest outruns my wishes. 
f Pij 
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6 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. Aff 


Mor. Fools! not to see through my hypocrisy 
That, in the borrow'd guize of honest friendshig, 
I studied but to lure them to my toils— 
Conceal'd from upper light, it yields a safe | 
Retreat—through that they purpos'd their escape, 

Grey. Within the secret womb of that same vai 
When all the castle's hush'd, TT 
We will deposit. 

Mor. Yes—we will be bloody. 

Grey. Here is the weapon—Be firm, and proper, 

Mor. receives a dagger and gam 

Thou too, unthinking fool, must this hour bleeds 
Would it were over—they may chance to wake 
Thou, Sleep! still child of sable- hooded night, 
Befriend us| From thy dark Lethean cell 
Up-conjure all thy store of drowsy charms: 
Lock fast their lids, o'erpower each torpid tense, 
C 


[ Bell ul 
— watch: and like death's curfew, day 
And dismal verberates the zolemn knell ! 


Enter a Knight. 
Rat. A stranger, sir, who calls him Oswald, wat 
Without the castle, and would speak with you, 
Grey. Oswald 1-——He is our friend. 
Kat. I have not learn'd 
His errand ; but, as it would seem, he comes 


With news that much imports thy present hearing 


Y. AT MF, THECOUNTESS OP SALISBURY: 66 
pocrisy | Grey. rl speak with him anon, 1878 51 219 31 30 
1endship, Kut. I know not eren bot 2vad blow 1 44 
Their purpose; but even now, a on the tower 9 1 
1 t00d, which high o'erlooks the eazten causemay, 3 
Methought I heard the distant sound ok harzes, J | 


As hither bent in full career. Jt; 20 it dq no vil 1 TTY 
Grey. Th sound Lennart I I 
of horel—Look out call up our bade ne, 

. 14 due! in ags4 Exit Kat. 
— What can delay him ?—Should — ep 3 f 
Miscarry, I will bear the lady hence, 0 
Aud make her hostage for my taſety ; nay, | = 
Perchance, what: I have some incentives to-, | 
— Orr lover andthe hn 3s 
1 58 (1 r „eee A 
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— ſon ron. 8 In 
Mor, Oh | that the earth would yawn and cover me 
Lu Or that + qu) prac commer — , 
urfew, dey And whither'd up this arm when it was rad 
! =F Eyes! eyes! . 
de gbastly ruin? 
'F Cry. Speak, — they diopord2' ; 26477 4 
wald, wi} Mor Away|—thou hast destroy d mypeacefor ever W 
h you, Had you beheld him as he lay, struggling | 
In the cold gripe of death; his cheeks o'erspread 

Wich livid pale; those eyes, that late shot forth _ | 
mes 0 radiant; non quite sung their burning lamps nt 
t hearing | £983 while from the deep+mouth'd/wound, | 4 
As from a copious fountain, issued forth L : 1 
pi ON 7 
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66 THE COUnTESs'0P SALISURY; HY 
Life's purple spring - nl 
I would have fled, but horror for a apace 1 
rey. Tie well - , 1441 + 
Hast thou then slain Lord-Salisbury2. i 
At thy own peril be it—Help1—He'has alain | 
The innocent! 
They're murder d, foully raurder'd by a davis lun 
Mor. The earth has teem'd with beg 
Out- monsters all ! Ne 4 
Enter page ain at his Sword drawn, 
Ray. On what purpose art thou here? 
Ray. A dagger — what hast thou done? | 


Mor. — ———— 
Ray. What deed? * 


Mor. How this 1— My lord. „ * 
1 had your sanction ratiſied by Grey; 1 
Imame. 1 
When Salisbury should expire. . | 

Ray. Accurs'd be he that told — 80 3 and ta 
That gav'st himeredirt | - 

Mor. This is strange! 

Ray. Approve i 


1 Sibcute 
Remorseless villain l- W here, where sball I hide 
Me ? whither shall I fly -O deed of horror! 

Thy blood, eee n bo -— 


Compensate. al 


. 


en Tur coonriss os v4EEVRY.: 67 
- Mor: Hoid--He cannot sure desemble· — 
win you, my lord, this deed were yet undone ? 
— Ky. What would the monster Int could f rect 
Ai liſe by killing twenty thousand naves * 
Lie thee, it were a comfort! 2 
*4Y Kor. I believe 
That you are innocent :—know then, n my lond— 
He lives—he sleeps; and sleeps secure of harm. 


Rey. Take heed thou dest not trige. 
Mori 1 win confess ee 8298 
Me true, and Heaven forgive my foul intent! . 


I undertook to slay this innocent: vt 
A 


pproach's him as a friend<1I ww his sufferinge 
Saw His distructed wife: at length l cur., 0-4 
And in thy heart abjur'd the wicked purpose. 

Ry, Hees thou the goed Thien, N 
Mor. I thought” 

Haply that-you despite decks felewt.” In 'T 
—This instrutnett of purpes'd cruelty, bon! 
I took; and With a fuir-devised tale i» He 
of Slidiry's death, cee the guilty wretch 
That would enznare your quiet, 
Ray. Is this honest ? | 
Mor. 2 andletyoarere 
Be ness of my truth=In doing has, 


not. — eee e friend. 
all 1 hide * Thou wert the bett of friends Retire thou” 
orror!— 10 — * — 


Die way there yet remains to reconcile 
mal This double war, and heal my tortur'd bosom. 
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2 2 unguarded thus 
| [ Gorng to the side of the aa 
6 Showhe. approach thee, 


1 


* 
Awake |——rouse from the bed of lies den * 


And see who comes to greet thee. 1 
Enter Lord SALISBURY. | 4 

Lord gal. Do 1 dream? _ 
Or am I in the regions of the unblest, ic 32k 


Beset with monsters des thou art a * 
I will attempt thee. | 


Ray. Rush not on my pon | 
I have sought thee on a cause which pens al 
And would not havethee mar my soul's fair purpoa, 
Lord Sal. Inglorious 1 basel Oh, a to maſs 
. hood 1—Dearl7ß py | . 
Shalt how atone the — wrongs... 3 
That I do bleed ern.... 
Though thou should'st travetse her remotest clin 
Shall shelter thee from my-deterrgin'd-fury,,.. ; - to 
Ray. Think not that I shall fly thee z or that I 
Have sought thee now, but on such terms as even 
May challenge thy applause. I come a foe. 
Indeed, but 1 do come a generous foe... ,,, 
Lord Sal. A generous foe The brave inde 
To generous 3 — r thought looks * 
And honour's dictates are their only function: 
But thou |—what terms would'st thou propose + Whit 
— 7X8 „Stub 


MY. Tis cCounTtess or ats nr. 6g 


Of that essential virtue, that may rase 
The ignoble stains wherewith thou art polluted? 

Rey. The ignoble, and the brave alike have err'd ; 
And he that re-ascends to virtue's height, 
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f N Does often snatch a wreath, which never bloom d 
dona fer wisdom's brow. First let me loose a ani 
* Those ignominious bonds, which have indeed "lll 
+ My own dishonour'd—not the wearer's arm. 9 
* [ Takes off dus chains, Mn 
Lord Sal. Say, to what purpose tends this honest [+ 
seeming ? 7 


Rey. That I have wrong'd thee, I confess take 
this, {Gives him a 3word, and draws another. 

The only restitution I have left.— 1 
I know thou never can'st forgive, nor I 
Forget: The sword then judge between. 
Lord Sal. Indeed 
Lives there so much of honour then within thee ? 
Spite of the mighty wrongs which thou hast done 
Me, I do thank thee. . 

Ray. Now fortune mark her favourite 
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kay. © drarmed, 

Then he is partial, and I must submit, 0b 

— Lord Sal, Take up thy word again ; my fair re- +08 
rave indeel venge 4 
Disdaias too cheap a conquest. 1 

looks u . Tis too much. | | 1 
tion: Oh generous!—generous even to cruelty | —— 1 
vu 2 Win Some way I would repay thee—Oh, that l bt. 
5 8" [ Takes up his word. 1 


"a 
Had never seen thy wife l1—It * not be bi 
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Then let me tear for ever from my breast 

The guilty passion ;—thus I thank thee—thus 
[ Wounds hs 
Atone the mischieſs, that. Oh. [F 
Lord Sal This indeed 

Atones for all. Thou much misguided youth 1 Ele, N 
What tempred thee to stray so wide from honour} 
| Ray. A, ask that villain z he will answer 


Send, se. 

That villain Grey, hose wicked arts seduc'd u With ho 

Forgive I die, I die : —a dreadful proof Have bo 
What ills await the wretch, who * his ear Lord $ 


To vicious counsels. 
Lord Sal. Dreadſul proof indeed 
I do forgive thee, so forgive thee, Heaven | 


Re-enter MORTON. 


Now where's my wife ? where is my friend Leroc 
Mor. My lord, by my assistance he has fled. 

—— —[ saw how vain your purpose to escape; 

His single flight was unobserved,— Your friends, 

In quest of whom he hated, are arriv'd: 

That trumpet speaks it. [A trumpet 
Lord Sal. It js, it is, Sir Ardolf —See, he comt 


Enter AxDOLF and Knights, 


Ard. My noble friend |-—zafe |-crown'd 
conquest too j 
Lord Sal. Saw you Leroches ? 
Ard. My lord, 
He sought the castle by a private path 
I thought he had been here by this. * 
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Lord Sal. Tis well. | 

But where's my wife? my $on ?——my soul is maim'd ' 
Of half its joys till I've again embrac'd them. ; 


Enter ELAN OR. 
Ek. My lord, my lord the countess and Lord 
William —— 
Send, send and save them from destruction 
Wich horses that outstrip the winds, the villains 
Have borne her from the castle! AS 
Lord Sal. Ravish'd by villains Mount your 
horses, haste! — 
Ard. Say, which way have they fled? 
Ele. West of the castle: 
Heaven grant their swiftness mock not your best 
speed 
Ard. Now, good my lord, if I might speax 
Lord Sal. Speak not 
To me ; but forth and scour the country | 
Ard. Hark | 
Methought I heard a voice—— 
Ele. And I methought. — 
Perhaps Heaven has been kind !—perhaps tis he. 
Lady Sal. I Entering.) Now, hush'd be ev'ry fear 
Where, where's my hero, 
That I may once more hold him to my bosom ? 


Eater Lab SAL1sBURY and LokD WILLIAM, con- 
dufled by LexocCHes. 


Lord Sal. 'Tis she 1 'tis she 
My wife is in my arms again !—Speak, spe aK 
Oh, whence this precious, this unlook d event? 
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70 THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY, 
Lady Sal. When the fell ruffian, 
When Grey with impious hands had snatch'd us he 
Then came my guardian angel—came your friend, 
And rescued us from ruin. 
Ler. Happy hour! 
I took the path which brought me to their rescue 
The atrocious villain fell beneath this arm. 
Lord Sal. My wiſe | 
My son l my friend i My God | my guardian 0 
Ele. O joy, that they are here again! 
2 They're here i they're here !—my wi 
son are here 
Proclaim it, O ye sons of light —spread wide 
Your starry pinions, angels, spread them wide, 


And trumpet loud throughout th? unmeasur'd traff 


Of highest Heaven, that virtue is made happy! 
Lady Sal. Let the sun cease to shine, the 
| cease.— | 

Drop every star from his ethereal height, 

Ere I forget thee, source of every good! 

Lord Sal. Friends, I am much beholden to you 
My love! the gloom, that overspread our morn, 
Is now disper'sd ; our late mishaps 
Recall'd shall be th amusing narrative, 

And story of our future evening, oft 

Rehears'd. Our son too, —he shall hang upon 

The sounds, and lift his little hands in praise 
To Heaven: taught by his mother's bright ex 
That, to be truly good, is to be hless'd. 


—— — — —— 


a * BY Mes, DANCER... 


„ ,o 


ts tar, an or 
Wit! no gay, tively, laughing epilogue ff, 
© Madam," says he, and look'd 50 wite | * in Cream 
(Greece——that's their cant ) * no jesting clas d the piece. 
« Play, epilague,. and all were grave and olemn'— 
Nen, mr, the town were fools that did not maul em. 
Come thus ſ as Bayes 5ays ) 5ouse upon the Stage; 

Nen with a jaunty air la, mile, half grin, 

a quite round he Fong BH Begin. 


A hard. from bs to dete8 him ; 

4 pretty fellow tos, and ye Hen l |— 

Now, ladies, let me die ME was Silly —— 

You'll not approve such horrid prudery mill ye P— 
[chould have bless'd the occasion, and receiv'd kim : 
He zhould have kneel'd and vo d, and I—belier'd kim. 
—Laugh'd, danc d, and ported it till spouse came over, 
Then lind my dear—while Betty hid the lover. 


But here again our Poet checks my flight : 
M, . 
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EPILOGUE. 
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My heroine lit d in ancient, honest times; 
© Cards were unktowh, and galluntries were 


creme, 


Pia what if females then were geldom rover 


there's the cause) were warm as 


Husbands—( aye, 


in Rilling: 


Their warlike days tadeed were 5pent 
But then, at nig 0 turtles were 50 billing. 


uy 
better. 
show hint tome good nam 


xives me no smart things to. 


Well—thiugh bt 
1 wich this NR 


The 


* 


x face may cave his play 
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thing may mend, 
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